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| moſt excellent and moſt uſcſul 
Kind of Writing; the more ex- 


1 
BESS) ccnfively uſefol the Moral of 


any T is, the more ex- 
cellent that Piece muſt be of its Kind. 


I hope 1 ſhall not be to inſinuate, 
that this, to which I have preſumed to pre- 
fix your Name, is ſuch: That depends on its 
Funeſ to anſwer the End of Tragedy, the 

A 3 exciting 


DEDICATION. 
exciting of the Paſſions, in order to the cor- 
recting ſuch of them as are criminal, either 
in their Nature, or th their Exceſs. 
Whether the following Scenes do this in 
any tolerable Degree, is, with the Deference 
that becomes one who would not be 
vain, ſubmitted to your candid and impartial 
Judgment. 


What I would infer is this, I think, evi- 
denc Truth, That Tragedy is fo far from lo- 
fing its Dignity by being accommodated to 
the Circumſtances of the Generality of Man- 
kind, that it is more truly auguſt in pro- 
portion to the Extent of its Influence, and 
the Numbers that are properly affected by 
it. As it is more truly great to be the In- 
ſtrument of Good to many who ſtand in 
Need of our Aſſiſtance, than to a very ſmall 
Part of that Number. 


If Princes, &c. were alone liable to Miſ- 
fortunes ari from Vice or Weakneſs in 
themſelves or others, there would be good 
Reafon for confining the Characters in Tra- 
gedy to thoſe of ſuperior Rank; but fince 
the contrary. is evident, nothing can be more 
| reaſonable than to proportion the Remedy 
to the Diſeaſe. | 


I am far from denying, that Tragedies 
founded on any inſtructive and extraordinary 
Events 


h 
ſarisfied. 
o may inſpire his 
of the Value of 


Country, and the Liberties of Mankind, to 
ition or Revenge, I have attempied, 
inceed, te inlarge the Province of the graver 
Kind of Poetry, and ſhould be glad to ſee it 
carried on by ſome abler Hand. Plays 
founded on moral Tales in private Life may 
be of admirable Uſe, by carrying Conviction 
to the Mind, with ſuch irreſiſtible Force as 
to all the Faculties and Powers of the 
Soul in the Cauſe of Virtue, by ſtifling Vice 
in its firſt Principles. They who imagine 
this to be too much to be attributed to Tra- 
gedy, muſt be Strangers to the Energy of 
that noble Species of Poetry. Shakeſpear, 
who has given ſuch amazing Proofs of his 

' © Wi Genius 


DEDICATION. 


Genius, in that as well as in Comedy, in his 
Hamlet, has the following Lines: 


Had be the Motive and the Cauſe for Paſſion 
That I have, be would drown the Stage with Tears, 
Hind cleave the gen ral Ear <with horrid Speech ; 
Make mad the Guilty, and appall the Free, 
Confound the Ign'rant, and amaze indeed 

The wery Faculty of Eyes and Ears. 


And farther in the ſame Speech ; 


Tue heard, that guilty Creatures at a Play 
Been ſo firuck to the Soul, that preſently 
They have proclaim'd their Malefa&ions. 
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Wherein Dll catch the Conſcience of the King. 
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DEDICATION. 


. ded Numbers of Perſons a Gülle for 
their Rink, Forrune, and Underſtanding, as 


any in he Kingdom, gave the greateſt Proof 


=o their Confidence in your Capacity and 
Probity, by chuſing you Sub- Governor of 
their Company, at a Time when their Affairs 
were in the utmoſt Confuſion, and their Pro- 
perties in the greateſt . Neither is 
the Court inſenſible of your Im 1 
ſhall not therefore attempt a 


well krown, nor pretend to add any Thing 
to a Reputation ſo well eſtabliſhed. 


Whatever others may think of a Dedica- 
tion, wherein there is ſo much faid of other 
ings, and fo little of the Perſon to whom 


PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by Mr. CI BER, jun. 


HE Tragick Muſe, ſublime, delights to ſhow 


Princes diftreſs'd, and Scenes of Royal Woe ; 


tn awful P, majeftick, to relate 

The Fall of Nations, or ſome Hero's Fate: 
That ſcepter d Chiefs may, by Example, knew 
The frange Vici ſitude of Things below ; 
What D on Se attend; 

How Pride and Cruelty in Ruin end : 


With Native Grandeur thus the Goddeſs fung. 


Upon our Stage, indeed, with cri Succeſs, 
You've ſometimes ſeen her in an hambler D.; 


2 8 — — 


2 — e each bright Eye, 
The abſent Pomp, arirb Gems, fupph. 

Forgive us, then, if wwe attempt to ſhow, 
bn art Strains, a Tale of private Wie. 
A London Prentice ruin d tis 6 
Dracun from the fam d ald Song that bears his Name. 
We: hope your Tafte is not ſo high to ſcorn” 

A Moral 7 ale, eftrem'd ere you were born ; 
Which, for a Century of rolling Years, 
Has P; Pd a thouſand thouſand Eyes with Tears. 

If thoughtleſs Youth to warn, and ſhame the Age 
From Vice d:flrufive, well becomes the Stage: 
If this Example Innocence enſure, : 

Prevent cu, Guilt, or by RefleAion cure; 

Mi!lwood's drc-:dful Crimes, and ſad Deſpair, 

mmend the I irtuc of the Good and Fair; 
Tho" Art be wanting, and our Numbers fail, 


Indulge tb Attempt in Juffice to the Tale. 
AG6 | Drama 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 
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London Merchant: 


OR THE 


HISTORY 


GEORGE BARNWELL. 


_ 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
A Room in Thorowgood”s Houſe. 


Enter Thorowgood and Trucman. 
TRUEMAN. 
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Millwood at ber Toilet. Lucy waiting. 
OW do I look To-day, Lacy ? 
. ©, killingly, Madam ! A little more 


indeed 


5 — 


as ] am I- But your Wit and Beauty 


in this : Is not the all theirs: And 
I PEE RES 
the Pleaſure. 

Mill. We are but Slaves to Men. 

Lacy. Nay, tis they that are Slaves moſt certainly, 
for we lay them under Contribution. - 


13 We London Mzkenavr: Or, 
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if you manage well, 
theſe two or three 
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Barx. I fear I am too bold 


1 110 71324 2% & 335 
: 441g pH ir Fon . 
175 nh 2 1 1 1 1 
eee 
2 7 - 92323282 ho 14% + 
9 ws. 227127 LH 11 17277 
y. BEEN: 4111 Feat BH 

SH bet bilo 
ibi 1488 2 


Mud. 


The Lon bon MgercnanT; Or, 


: 
& 
1 
1 
; 
i 


E 


worthy Merchant. 
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The London MERCHANT Or, 
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Miſtreſs turn'd Fool at Laſt ? 
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and can't be ſuppos 


Age, 
as — 


„ 


have much Money. 
fooling with a handſome young 


it. 


Lacy. But his Malter has ; and that's the fame thing, 


Blurt. 1 don't like this 


Fellow ; while ſhe's endeavour 
may be caught herſelf. 


ing to enſnare him, ſhe 
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Lacy. Nay, were ſhe like me, that would certainly be 
z for, I confeſs, there is ſomething in 

Innocence that moves me mightily. 

Blunt. Yes, ſo does the Smoothneſs and 


" 2s you edferv'd, we are ſometimes canght | 
I dare fay, will never be the Caſe of 


wiſh it may ſo; for you know we all 
her: Should the trifle away her Time with 


ERNIE 
no 


s Danger of that ; for I am ſure ſhe 
this Affair, but Intereſt. 


and what Hopes are there of Succeſs 


moſt promiſing that can be. Ti; true, the 
Scruples ; but ſhe'll ſoon teach him to an- 
ſtifling his Conſcience. O! the Lad is 
in a hopeful Way, depend upon't ! [ Exeant. 


SCENE das, and A Barnwell and Millwood 
at Supper. in Entertainment of Alufick and Singing. 


| Aſter which they come forward. 


Barn. What can I anſwer? All that I know is, that 
you we fair, and I am miſerable. 
Mill. We are both fo, and yet the Fault is in our- 


ſelves. 
by plunging into 


Barn. To eaſe our Anguiſh 
c 
ain. 

Mill. I ſhould have thought the Joys of Love as laſt- 
ing as they are great; if ours prove otherwiſe, tis your 
Ircon muſt make them ſo. 


Barn. 'The Law of Heaven will not be revers'd, and 
that requires us to govern our Fafſions. | 


Mi”, 
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BARNWVELL. 


all Things round me! Like 
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or look 
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methinks 
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fee 
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from a Friend 


Earle 
fo Jovi 


begin 


this 


I 


I cannot bear 


Tr. 


ceal ; 
* 


Barn. 


be known, they would ex- 


ceed all Bounds. | 1 25 
T,.. So well I know thy honeſt Heart, Guilt cannot 


harbour there. 


! my Woes increaſe by being | 


Vain Suppotiion 


obſerv d; ſhould the 


Barn. 
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28 The Low von Mza char; Or, 


Barn. I'll take a little Time to reflect on what has 
paſt, and follow you. Zi Trueman.) I might have 
him to to my Uncle 
aſter; but what 
ngenerous and 


T3] 


* 
180 34 


T bor. enough, 
ſhews you're convinc'd, and I am ſatisfied. How pain- 
ful is the Senſe of Guilt to an ingenuous Mind ? Some 

youthful Folly, which it were prudent not to inquire in- 
| to 


* 
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never offended. Whatever is your Fault, of 
this I am certain, "twas harder for to offeud than 
me to Exit Thorowgood. 

Barn. Villain ! Villain ! Villaia ! baſely to wrong fo 
excellent a Man. Shou'd I again return to Folly ?——- 
Deteſted I hought !/—But what of Mil lauoad then 
Why, I renoance her; [ give her up———— The 
Struggles over, and Virtue has prevail'd. Reaſon may 
convince, but Gratitude compeis. This unlook'd for 
Genercfity has ſav d me from Deſtruction. [ Going. 


Enter a Footman. 


Foot. Sir, two Ladies from your Uncle in the Coun- 

try, deſire to fee you. 
Barn. Who ſhould they be? [de.] Tell them II 
wait upon 'em. [Exit Footman. 
B 3 Barn. 


30 We Lon on Mzx char; Or, 


Barn. Methinks I dread to ſee em. Now 
every Thing alarms me.——Guil, what a Coward 
haſt thou made me! 


SCENE u. 
Wl 
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| Barn. Condemn you! oe pans. 
and rejoice pb - A oh tis juſt— 


f Barn. I am een 
| tion, that ſo well becomes us both. 
have Reatoe for whe: 1 do, but you have 


— 


— — — —— . 


Danger, ſince we are to part ? 
Barn. The Thought of that already is too painful. 


32 De Low Dow Machart; Or, 


Barr, I do I do——Indeed I do. 
AH. You'll think upon me ? 
1 
Mill. Vou may j an Embrace at parting too 
ie 12 
A Look ſhall then ſuſſiee Farewell for ever. 


LZreunt Millwood and Lucy. 
Barn. If to reſolve to ſuffer be to conquer, — I have 
conquer d. —Ptinful Victory 


222 
Mill. One I had forgot 7 never muſt 
return to my oun 1 
to let you know, 8 and you 
ſhou'd ſeck in vain to find me there. Forgive me this 


ſecand [ntrufion ; I only came to you this Caution, 
and that perhaps was needleſs. 


Barn. | hope it was, yet it is kind, and I muſt thank 
you for it. 


Mill. E Friend, your Arm. [Te Lucy.] 98 
gone for ever. 
Thing more :—Sure there's 22 


Barn. One 
n If you think otherwiſe— 
Mill. Alas (Weeping. 
Lucy. We are vight, I find ; that's my Cue. 42 
Ah! dear, Sir, ſhe's going ſhe knows not whither ; but 


Barn. Humanity obliges me to wiſh you well: Why 
will you thus expoſe yourſelf to needleſs Troubles? 
Lucy. Nay, there's no He for it: She muſt quit the 


Town immediately, and the as ſoon as poſſible. 


It was no ſmall Matter, you may be ſure, that could 
make her reſolve to leave you. 

Mill. No more, my Friend ; fince he for whoſe dear 
Sake alone I ſuffer, and am content to ſuffer, is kind 
and pities me. Where · e er I wander thro' Wilds and De- 


farts benighted and forlorn, that Thought ſhall give me 


Comfort. 
Barn. For my Sake !——O tell me how ; which 
way am l ſo curs'd to bring ſuch Ruin on thee? 


Mill. 


How, how am I the Cauſe of 
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your Undoing ? 


know it will but increaſe your Troubles. 


and eaſe my racking Expectation. 


know, 


- 
Ip 


v, my Lady here was an 


on have feen in what Manner the be d, fo l 


wry ＋ no more of tat 
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34 We Lon don Mzx char; Or, 


you mans emtertnds Tce 
j he came this Morning ravi ſtorming 
like a nite 20 mae of dies, tb Gnce 
no Hope of making up Matters that way) but vows her 
— 22 ſame Favour that he 
ſuppoſes ſhe granted you. | 

Bern. Muſt ſhe be ruin'd, or find her Refuge in an- 
other's Arms? 


Wis iff 


To Vine conn 


Now you, 


Ne enter Barnwell, with a Bag of Money. 
The End of the Second ACT. 
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founded on Reaſon, and 
Heaven ſuffered me to fall ? I 
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THOROWGOOD. 


A Room in Thorowgood's Houſe. 
Enter Thorowgood and Trueman. 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


36 TheLonpon Mzzcnrant ; Or, 


10 


Li 


The Hiſtory of Gxon or BA RN WITT. 37 
ber'd Veins of Gold and Silver Ore. On every 


I have always 
' fairly enter d. I 
Bufineſs is the 


1 
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Enter Maria, <vith a Book. Sits and reads. 
Ma. How forcible is Truth ? The weakeft 


ſpir'd with Love of that, fix'd and collected in it 
with Indifference beholds the united Force of 


15 
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— 1 Mind, v 

and diffoly'd by the ſoſt Paſſion, feeble and hope 
his own Defires. What is an Hour, a 
n to a whole Liſe of Tortures ſuch 


5 


Euter Trueman. 


Ma. Ha! Barrel! What of him ? Speak, ſay 
what of Barnwell 


38 De Lon Don Mzxcnaur; Or, 
Ma. Defend us Heaven ! © 
Tr. I cannot ſpeak it. See there 
[Trueman gives a Later; Maria read. 
J Tops ne” my honour'd Maſter and 
your 


Tr. Loſt indeed! Yet how he ſhould be of what 


unhappy Fate, poor ruin d Barnwell! 
Trueman, do you think a Soul ſo delicate as his, ſo 


— ——-—-— 
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Ty. That's 

Ma. What's the Sum ? 

Ty. "Tis conſiderable : I've mark'd it here to ſhew it, 
with the Letter, to your Father at his Return. 


iipols of 
m <-- = = 4 

r. Nothing . can you intend it? 
Will you fave Wretch from Ruin? Oh! ere 
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A Room in Millwood's Houſe. 
Enter Lucy and Blunt. | 
Lacy. ELL! what do you think of Mil/kvood's 
Conduct now? 
it i ing: 1 don't know which to 
I or his real Paſſion ; tho I have 
ſome- 


and with an Air 


She wonder'd what he 


at his Impudence 


M Do. MercHanT; Or, 


I have not heard of this before: How did ſhe 


receive bim ? 


Lucy. As you wou'd 
meant, was attoniſh'd 


1 15 
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making towards the Door, ſhew'd a Sam of Money, 


which he had brought from his Maſter's, the laſt he is 
ever like to have from thence. 

Bent. But then Milkverd ? 

Lacy. Ay, ſhe, with her uſual Addreſs, return'd to her 
old Arts of lying, ſwearing and difſembling ; _ 
his Neck, wept, and ſwore twas meant in Jeſt. The 
amorous Youth melted into Tears, threw the Money in- 
1 he had rather die than think her 
Elunt. Strange Infatuation! 

Lucy. But what enſued was ſtranger ftill. As doubts 
and Fears, followed by Reconcilement, ever increaſe 
Love where the Paſſion is fancere; ſo in him it caus'd fo 
wild a Tranſport of exceſſive Fondnefs, ſuch Joy, ſuch 
Grief, ſuch * leaſure, and ſuch Anguiſh, that Nature 
ſeem'd ſinking with the Weight, his charm'd Soul 
diſpoſed to quit his Breaſt for hers. 
every Paſſion with lawleſs y i'd, and Rea- 
ſoa wzs in the raging Tempeſt he cruel, artful 
Aillweoed prevaild 
au hat I tremble but to think on. 

Blunt. | am amazed! What can it 
hear it is to attempt 


—_—— — 
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Blunt. Was ſhe not moved? It makes me weep to 
hear the ſad Relation. 

Lacy. Yes——with Joy, that ſhe had gzin'd her Point. 
She gave him no Time to cool, but urg« him to at- 
tempt it inſtantly. He's now gone. If he performs it, 
and eſcapes, there's more Moncy for her; if not, he'll 
ne er return, and then ſhe's fairly rid of him. 

Blunt. Tis Time the World were rid of ſuch a Mon- 


F 
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* 
r bog pn ernecee - 

Lucy. Let us no Time; I'll acquaint you with 
the particulars as we go. [Exeunt. 
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4 
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SCENE m. 


A Walk at ſeme Diftance from a Country Scar. 
Enter Barnwell. 


44 The Low pon MrrcnanrT: Or, 


1 beneath 
my Feet. Yonder limpid Stream, whoſe hoary Fall has 
made a natural Caſcade, as I paſs'd by Ac- 

the 
not 
: The World is puniſh'd, and feels a 
when Providence permits a Man's Fall. juſt 


[ Going, thea 
Hops.) ——But whither, O whither ſhall I fly? My Ma- 


* 


ſuch firm 


Poſſeſſion of my Heart, 
with ſuch l i 


Sway, that Life is 
there's the 


1 f 
7287 


1* 
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5 Remorſe, and ev'ry Thought that's good! 
The Storm that Laff began, muſt end in Flood. 


[Puts on the Vizor, draws a Piſtol, and [Exit 
SCENE 
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The Fool, his own Soul A, n fai 
Fer others Good; bas — 22 — 
By Laws and Means well known de fland or fall; 


And one eternal Rule remains for all. 
The End of the Third ACT. 
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Four Friend, at the Inſtigati n 
gone to rob and murder his venerable Uncle. 
Tr. O execrable Deed ; I am blaſted with the Horror 


Emer Millwood. 
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a thouſand Years of Life to come, to have 


given them 


'd 


being dead, I 
Hands had done ; nor cou 
World, have violated 


'd his one Hour. But 
Empire of the 


of what my 
'd the 


all to have lengthen 
fled the Sight 


I, to have gain 


111 


to 
rd 


Be you n — 


there's no Retreat for both. Then to 


preſerve my- 
is no other Way. 
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52 De Lon von MznxcnantT; Or, 
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of Murder, nd will pear wo make good my Charge 


They ſeize hi 
Barn. To whom, of what, or how i 
: of Heav'n is in it, and 


| 
te to you. { 


neer be fa 
to ſhun my Fate: 


Juſt to berſelf, will 
B learn 


4 Where's Lucy? Why is ſhe abſent at ſuch a 
une? _. 

Blunt. Wou'd I had been fo too! Lacy will ſoon be 
here; and I hope, to thy Confuſion thou Devil! | 
Mill. Infolent ! This to me ? 
Bluxt. The worſt that we know of the Devil is, that | 
he firſt ſeduces to Sin, and then betrays to Puniſhment. 


* 


but ſcorn both it and them ; I was not born to fall by | 
ſoch week Inſtruments. (os | 
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leſs Youth 

Thor. 1 
done. 

Mill. That which you call betraying him, may con- 
vince you of my Innocence. She who loves him, tho” 
ſhe contriv'd the Murder, would never have deliver'd 
him into the Hands of Juſtice, as I, ſtruck with Horror 
112 d Youth eſcape her 

How ſhou'd an unexperienc' ape 
Snares ? The 
juſt Prejodis had 

Ptepar 

been deceiv'd, but that my ſtrong 
Guilt makes even a Doubt impoſhble. Thoſe whom 
— — 6 

which proves 
your Guilt) they accuſed 


Tek 


Ne enter Millwood vir a Piſfol. Trueman ſecures her. 
Tr. Here thy Power of doing Miſchief ends, deceit- 

ful, cruel, bloody Woman ! 
3 Man ! thou canſt not 
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Thor. What Pity it is a Mind ſo comprehenſive, 
and inquiſitive, — be a Stranger to Religions ſweet 
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| 


A thouſand Ways owr Ruin you purſue, 
Yet blame in us theſe Arts firfl taught by you. 
Ob! may from hence each violated Maid, 

By flattering, faithl:ſs, barb"rous Man betray'd, 
When robb"d of Innocence, and Virgin Fame, 


D:ftrufion raiſe a nobler Name, 


From 
To right their Sex's Wrongs devete their Mind, 
Aud future Millwoods prove to plague Mankind. 


The End of the Fourth ACT. 
C 5 Acr 


38 TheLonvon Mtrcnant; Or, 


ACT V. SCENE I. 


A Room in a Priſon. 
Enter Thorowgood, Blunt, and Lucy. 
THOROWGOOD. | 
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cou'd that avail ? She was condemn'd, and is this Day 
to ſuffer with him. 

Ther. The Time draws on. I am going to viſit 
Barmwell, as you are Mi . 

Lacy. We have not wrong'd her, yet I dread this In- 
terview. She's proud, impatient, wrathful, and unfor- 
giving. To be the branded Inſtruments of Vengeance, 
to ſuffer in her Shame, and ſympathize with her in all ſhe 
ſuffers, is the Tribute we muſt pay for our former ill ſpent 
Lives, and long C with her in Wickedneſs. 

Thor. Happy for you it ended when it did. What you 
have done ag:unſt Millaoad I know procceded from a jaſt 
Abbhorrence of her Crimes, free from Intereſt, . Malice, 
or Revenge. Proſelytes to Virtue ſhould be encourag'd ; 


SCENE II. 
A Dung:on, a Table and Lamp. Barnwell reading. 


Euter Thorowgocd at a Diftance. 
Ther. HEKE fe the bitter Fruit of Paſſion': de- 
teſted: Reign, and ſenſual Appeiice induig'd, 
ſerere Reflections, Penitence and Tears. 1 
42. 


| 
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Heaven receive the Glory, and future Penitents the Pro- 


at ff — og 


„but 


learned the infinite Extent of Heaven; 
Offences, tho” great, are not 


my 
z and that tis not my Intereſt 


„to believe and to rejoice in that 


that 


Mercy 


* 


nĩſter devotes 
ſh 
les, 


gives to ſee a Soul form 


'd for Heaven ! For this the faithful Mi 


Rall 


ſpends his Life in painful Search of 


Truth. The Love of Riches, and the Luſt of Power, 


eſt Ambition is to ſerve Mankind. If the Reward of 
all his Pains be to preſerve ons Soul from wandering, 


he looks upon with juſt Contempt and Deteitation ; he 
only counts for Wealth the Souls he wins, and his high- 
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or cy ans em he err 
then rejoice, and own his Labours overpaid ? 
Barn. What do I owe for all your Kindneſs ? 
But tho' I cannot, Heaven can and reward you. 
Ther. To ſee thee thus, is Joy too great for Words. 
Farewell. Heaven firengthen thee i Farewell. 
Barn. O! Sir, there's ſomething I would fay, if my 
Thor. Give it vent a while, and try. 
Barn. I had a Friend tis true I am unwortby 
E generous Example might perſuade 


Keep. Sir, there's the Priſoner. 1 
Barn. Truman! Ny Friend whom I fo wiſh'd to 
ſee, yet now he's here, I dare not look upon him. 


Tr. O Barnwell ! Barwwell ! m_— 


Barn, 
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Enter Kteper and Officers. 
Keep. Sir, the Officers attend you. Millwood is al- 
you. 


ready ſummon d. 


Barn. Tell em, I'm ready. And now, my Friend, 


farewel. [ Embracing.) Support and comfort, the beſt 
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on ey, Gd NR No more =—— 
orget not to for me. {Turing te Maria ) Would 
you, bright lence, permit ma the Honocr of a 
chaſte Embrace, the laſt Happineſ: this World cov'd 
ive were mine. [She Inclines towards him ; they embrace. ] 
Goodneſs! O turn your Eyes from Earth and me 

to Heaven, where V irtue, like yours, is ever heard: Pray 
for the Peace of my Soul. Early my Race of 
Wickedneſs and ſoon I reach d the Summit. Ere 
Nature has ſiniſi id her Work, and flamp'd me Man, juſt 
ac the Time when others begin to ſtray, my Courſe is fi- 
niſh'd. Tho' ſhort my Span of Life, and few my Days; 
yet count my Crimes for Y ears, and I have kv's whole 


ſands from future Ruin. Juſtice and Mercy are ir. Heaven 
the fame: Its utmoſt Severity is Mercy to the Whole; 
thereby to cure Man's Folly and Preſumption, which elſe 


wou d render even infinite Mercy vain and ineffectual. 


Fa Youth like you in future Times 

Shall mourn my Fate, tho" he abhor my Crimes, 

Or tender Maid fie you my Tale foal brar, 

Aud to my Sorrows give a pitying Teas ; 

To each uch melting Exe and throbbing Tart, 
Wauld graces H. this Benefit itapart, 

Never to know my Guilt, wor feel my Pain, g 


Then muſt yen dun, you ought not to complain, 
Since you nor weef, nor foal I fie in vain. © 
Barnwel and Officers. 


— —— 


SCENE the Lasr. 


. 
arther End of e. 4 Crowd of Speftators. 
Blunt ard Lucy. * * 
Lacy. EAVENS! What a 

Blunt, he ood ike we as 
prepar'd! Lacy 
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70 The Lon bon Mzaenavr, Ge. 
— to fly the firſt Approach of Vice ; but if oe 
firong Temptation, Weakneſs, or Surprize, 


2 their Guilt, «nd by Repentance riſe. 
Th” lmpenitint alan: die unforgiv'n : 
To fin's like Man, and to forgive like Heav'n, 


Enter Trueman. 


Lacy. Heart-breaking Sight! O wretched, wretched 


Mv 

Tr. How is ſhe diſpoſed to meet her Fate? 

Blunt. Who can deſcribe unutterable Woe ? 

Lucy. She goes to Death encompaſſed with Horror, 
loathing Life, and yet afraid to die: No Tongue can 
tell her Anguiſh and Deſpair. 

8 —_— better to her than her Fears : May 
prove a Warning to others, a Monument of Mercy 
in herſelf, | 

Lacy. O Sorrow inſupportable! Break, break my 
Heart ! 

Tr. In vain 


th bleeding Hearts, and weeping Fyes noe ſhow 
A humane gen"rouns Senſe of others Woe ; 

Tubes se mark «what drew their Ruin on, 

And by evoidins hut prevent 07” TW, 
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EPILOGUE. 


Written by 
Col I EY CiBBER, EV Poet Laureat; 


And ſpoken by Mrs. CI BIER. 


FIXCE Fate has robb'd me of the hapleſs Youth, 


For whom my Heart bad boarded up its Truth ; 
all the Lawcs of Love and Hinour, now, 
m free again to chuſc- —and one of you. 
But foft——IWith Caution firft PII round me peep : 
Aids, in my Caſe, ſhould look before they leap. 
Here's Cheice enough, of various Sorts and Hur, 
The Cit, the Wit, the Rake cock'd up in Cue, 
The fair ſpruce Mercer, and the taguny Jeau. 
Suppoſe I ſearch the ſober Gallery. No; 
There's none but Prentices, and Cackolds all a- Reonv ; 
And theſe, I doubt, are thoſe that make em ſo. 
inting to the Boxes. 
"Tis very ell, enjoy the Toft Rur you, : 


Fine powder” Sparks,—nay, Pm told "tis truc, 
Your happy Spouſes——can make, Cuc to. di too. 
Tæuixt you and them the Diff*rence this per! or, 
The Cit's aſbamed cubene er bis Duck he tr:.'5 ; 
But you, when Madam's tripping, let her fall, 
Cock up your Hats, and take no Shame at all. 
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EPILOGUE. 
d Poet Ind meet P 


5 4-M: 
this draws; 
T 17 the Hood that's budeh is Jyplanſer 3; 
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